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Choice Joetr,

FPARTING FYMIN,
Composed by Miss K, Jaxs Eooy, of Ixme
axaroris, and sung at the Inte Commenco
mont of the Wesleyan Faanle College, Cin-
cinnati,

BCHOOL,

Dim aad monrsil ae the shadows
Flung sround us by the night,

Arethe clonds with whieh this pasting
Hides all brighiness fram our sight,

Oh | when joys are alustering reand you,
Awd your hoapes bomn llke & star,

Bowstlmes ihink of tose who luved yun,
In the days which Hio afar !

GRADE ATRS.

We have lived and loved togethor,
Through the duys of bhappy yoars;
Jay*s Hght touch has thrilled onr Beari-atings,
Grlel has dewod those houiia withioan;
Foar wot, then. Lhsl when around ua,
Uty frivnds may smile and wee |
Lethe's waves will quench forevor,
Nomories love would have us Feop,

SCHOOL AND GRADUTES,

Avgel bands have woven lightly
Lite's frail wob of Hahbt and shade,
Aud enrth dowers no grave-wurd pilgrim
With a Joy oo grief ean (ade.
Balabove, by streams of bosuty,
Bliss oush hoty hedrt ationds,
There we "Il meat 1o dwell forever,
When life's itfal fever ends,

— - —

From Marper™s Magazine,

S0NG OF THE HOOPS.

Batling down the eros 1ol o *

Beruplug every one Lhey meed ,

With & rashing, whiziwind sound,

Mutflod belies arousd sbound.
H-a'p | ooy ! houp.'

What & vast, expansive swoop |

Heops of whalsbane, short and erlap,
Hoops of wire, thin as & whisp,;
Hoopa of brass, thirteen yurds fong,
Huopa of sloel, confirm'd und strong:
thoopa of rabber, sol sud slick,
Hoopa of roplag, bungling thick;
Hoops of lampwick, cord and leather,
lluops that langaich In wet westher;
lioops that sproad out sliken akirts,
Hanging of Sromallly Siris.

A Good Sory,

From Arthar's Mume  Magasioe,

OCLID M AID.

BY VIRGINIA ¥, TOWNNEND,

———

“Manar! Magjo!"

“don't eare, Deb—l will, and so,
poe I 1 don't!" sald the Hitle girl, el
ovating flrst one, and then the other
of hor snowy shoulders, while Dobo.
| vah, hor old nurse, sooured the loops
of her white dress, “If wo've got to
hive n oross, hateful sorow -fhoed old
mald in the house, 'l torment her all
Lonn, I'll stlok pins in the back of
the chalr—I'll tip over her plate at
dinnor—1'll put l.'lhl % in the path, to
make hor stumble wheu she walks in
the gardon—1'll bo just as band an 1
know how," This threntoning speceh
was delivered with various emphatie
Funtumhnm, which made it doubly of

vetive, i

Marjory Ells was fathorloss and
mothorle s,  Bhe lved with her dot.
ing old grandfuther, in the brown.

ray cottage, that stands the very
ast on the rond leading from Stanton
to Greondale, Sho was, inthe broad.
ost sonwe of tho term, a spoiled ohild.
| doubt much whether u?w had over
béon rofused anything during all the
six yonrs sho b IivwrwlthInwgrand-
futhor, nnd Marjory was now twolve.
There wore no other ohildren at the
oottage, o the little girl carvied It
with high hand. She was a Lright,
inquisitive, Impotuous child, with a
great many good impulses and warih
toelings, but hor heart was liko a gar.
den that required much weoding,

It was with anything but foelings
of satisfhotion that Marjory had heard
hor grandfhther's announcement, two
days before, that he had recvived a
lettor from Jossio Mann, an old friond
and schoolmato of her mother's, sta-
ting that shoe was travelling through
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wis, ns L sald, an impulsive ehilde.
hor loves win us strong as her dislikos,
Mhioalippod hor hand IntolMiss Mann's
and this was with her us n sign nlulI
token.  After this there was nothing
the Httle girl un{t‘yml w0 woll nn walk
ing with Miss Mann through the or.
ohard, or by the rye flelds, or down by
spring whero the mint grow, cool and
fragrant on the molst ground,
And this lady had such long, de-
Hghtful storles o toll of hor mother |
of the days when they used to go ber-
r'vlng and nutting In the woods, und
tho rides they wsed to have on the
top of the Imrr in vacations,
“Daborah,"" suld Marjory, confiden.
tally, “Miss Mann lsn't a bit ke an

old mald, 'dbe willing tobeone md'
:nll'. i I oould be Just exactly like
wr, '

It was surprising, too, how poftand

ontlo tho little girl's manners booame,
in Joss than wook after Miss Mann's
arrival; for, I the truth must be told,
these wore somoewhat Aoydenish be
fore,

Ono day Miss Mann and Marjory
sut sewing togethor in the littie par.
lor, when Grandiather Ellls oame in
suddenly, holding something very
tight In one hand,

“CGiuoss what 1 have here for you,
Mu?u?" ho said.

“1 ean't, grandpa.  Oh, plonse give
it to me!" eriod the now lmpationt
girl,

“It's a lotter, pussy,
hand and revealing it,

YA letter! a lottor!” clapping her
hands, and pirouetting around the
room, “I never had one in all my
life! Who enn have sent it to me?"

Grandfuther Ellis put on his large
silver glasses, and looked at the ad-
dross,

“It's from Callfornia, mychild,” ho
sald, “It must he from your Uncle
Charles,”

At that moment the work slipped
from Miss Mann's fingers, tothe floor,

opening his

the upper part of the State, and would,
if conveniont and agrecable, make |
them n short visit. Hor grandfuthor |
had at once written the lady an ur. |
gont invitation to come to the cot-|
tage, nnd he should expect her the!
Inttor part of the week.

Now Marjory had conceived an in-
tenso aversion to all old maids; as the
two or throe with whom she had been
brought in personal contact stood, in
her view, as the type of that most
shamefully maligned class of individ. |
uals; sothoanticipation of Miss Mann's
visit seemed to arouse all the belliger-
ent propensities of her nature, and
she determined to circumvent every
effort of that Jady’s to command or |
tyrnnize over her. Marjory had al-
ready settled in her own mind what
sort of & person she must be — tall, |
thin and angular, with a loud, sharp
voice, square, pale lips, and a gvnvrull
exprossion of countenance which re- |
minded one of a northeast wind in
March,

It was Saturday afternoon when
Miss Mann arrived. Marjory heard |

{ ried out by the back door into the or-
| ehard, her little red mouth set in an

the stage stop, and immediately hur- ,

expression of most indomitable ob-|
slinacy. l

She did not return until supper |
time, Deborah met her at the door. |
“Come right into the parlor, Marje!" |
she said.  “The lady's been enquiring |

{ for you a half dozen times; how could

you run off go?"’

“Because I wanted to,” was the
satisfactory reply, and the saucy, wil- |
ful child hl’llﬁ‘l(‘ll passed Betty, and |
in no very conciliatory mood enter-|
ed the parlor. -

The fud}' was standing at the table, |
examining some neat engravings
thereon, turned round hastily, and
there was a tromulous eagerness in

Sweaping off t he public lands,

Turniog over apple stands;

Foliing children to the ground,

AS they Maunt and whirl areund.
Houp! hoop! hoop!

Whst & vast, expansive swoop

Jully hoops, that wriggle rousd,

Suber hoops, that sway profomnd
Bpringy hoops, that shake and wag,
Broken hoops, thal dreop and drag;
Monster houpe, all overgrown,

duniar hoops, of smaller boye;

Hunps that ravish luvers’ eyes,

Hoops thas rend thelr broasts with sire;
Houps that shoek thels foetle logs,
Like a crowdd of giant kegs,

What gallnot ships! what swelling sails!

How they reslst upposing gales]

With what a full, relontless wan,

They overwholm ench smaller ceaft !
"{ﬂpp? boup! haap!

What a vast, agremave swoop |

— e
HOME WITHOUT A MOTHENR.
What is a home without o Mother ?
What are all the joys we meet,
When her living smiles no longer
Greets the coming of our feet?
The days seem long, the nights are drear,
And time rolls slowly on;
And Oh, how few are ehildhood's plmuuro,
When her gentle care is gone

| really Annie's littlo girl?
| me, my child.”

her voice as she asked: “Are you
Come (o]

She was pale, and on the whole
plain, this ogress of Marjory's fancy,
with soft, black hair foldea Inru\‘ily-
L about her checks, with large, sorene,
gray ecyes, and a mouth, that most
significant feature in o woman's face |

not small, but full, tender, and one
that dropped naturally into smiles,—
And Marjory, with her wondering |
| blue eyes fastoned on this lady, went |
[up to her,

“How much. how very much she is |
| like hor mother!”  This was said half
[to herself, half’ to Marjory’s grand-
father, who just then came into the |
parlor; and Miss Mann pushed away |
the short, carly hair from Marjory's
brow, and gazed on her with a long,
enger tenderness, that went at once
o the little girl's heart, and she quite
forgot Miss Mann was an old maid.

“Yes," said Grandfather Ellis, “our |
' Marje is all Platt, every inch of her—
she will be a8 much like Annie and
| Ubarles, when she grows up, as one
human being can be like two others.”" |
Miss Mann did not answer; she

{eyes were full of tears,

She bent hastily, and ralsed it up; but
if Marjory had not been too much en-
gagoed to observe herat that moment,
she would have seen she had grown
pale—aoh, so very pale!

Well, Marjory opened the letter,
with a pleased ﬂultcring at hor heart,
and read it slowly, very slowly, for
she was not accustomed to the old,
serawling hand of her dear Uncle
Charles.

It was a very kind, loving letter,
which Marjory's uncle had written to
his “dear little orphan niece,” as he
called her, and it Lroughtthe tears in.
to her eyes, when he spoke of her
mother—his blue-eyed sister Anne,
who bad reached first the green shores
of that beautiful land, whither he
hoped they all were following her.

T'he gentleman also told his niece
that he hoped to see her before anoth-
er June had ripened the strawberries
on the hills of Stanton; and he inten-
ded to bring her something nice, made
out of “real California ,-,_vc';f:l."

“Oh, what a good unele I have got,”
said Marjory, after she had read it
twice to her interestod anditors, “)
wondor if he will know me. You
know it is so long since I saw him
last."”

“Yes, he's been in California nearly
five years,” said Grandfather Ellis;—
“he's got into some governmentoffice,
and they do say he's made quite a for-
tin there,  Let'ssee, youused toknow
him well, Miss Mann.”

“Yes—I knew him very well when
he was a young man,” was the lady s
rather laconie reply, and she bent
very steadily over her sewing.

“His wife was a little beauty, but
she was a delicate gort of a creetur,
that looked as if & smart wind would
blow her away. I always thought it
was her death that sent him off; for
you know he set great store by her,”
musingly continned the loguacious old
farmer,

"Yt's,” l'vnlmnth'rl the soft voiece of
Miss Mann, “Charles was very fond of
her, and she deserved ull of his affec-
tion."”

“You knew her, then?”’

“Oh, yes. | met herat Anne’s be.
fore and after she was married.”

Just then somebody called to see
the old farmer, and this discontinued
the conversation; hut Marjory's little
tongue run on faster than ever, asshe |
confidentially related to Miss Mann |
all she should write about in her re-
ply to Uncle Charlie,

“ And I shall tell him all about your
visit here, and how much 1 like you,
and how I wish you would “'“'.". al-
ways,” said the Little girl,

And Miss Mann drew her to her,
and kissed her forchead silently ; but
Marjory did not see that the ludy's

|

That night Marjory took some
strawborries and eream to one of the
neighbor's little boys who was sick,
and on returning she searched all
over the garden for Miss Mann, but
in vain,

At last she went up stairs, and very

||u,jnl down .autl kissed Marjory, and
| with that kiss all the antipathy to her

Things we prize are not to vanish;
Hears we love to pass away

And how soon, e'en in our childhood,
We behold her turning gray,

Her oyes grows dim, her step is slow,
Her joys of enrih are past,

And before we learn to know her,
She had breathed on earth her lust.

Other hearts may have their sorrows,
Gireils that quickly die away;

But & mother lost in childhood

Grieves the heoart from day

We miss her mild and willing hand,
Her fond and earnest care,

And, O, how drear is life around su
What's Hoxr without & Moruxs there,

Applause for swerving from the right,
May pass awhile for fame;
But time which wears the gilding ofl,
Converta it into shame.
enienenipaa
par We see the ship as she rounds
into port, but not the wind that wafls
her. Coleridge said that experience
is like the light at the sternof a ship,
illaminating only the path it has just

passed over.

mother’s friend vanished at once, and |
forever. '

“Did you love my mamma?’ she
mskod wistfully, for her young, fair,
gentle mother was the sweeotest, holi- |
est memory that Marjory's heart

“I guess L did love her, my child. —
You see we lived only a quarter of a
mile apart, and were almmost inseper-
able companions, when we went to
the distriet school. Then, after our
family moved to Ryegate, we used to
make each other long visits two or
three times every yvear, I remember
[ gecing you onece, too; it was a Im'll,:,
| long timeago, and you lay in a wick-
| or eradle, in & new white dress, and a
I puirof the daintiest red morocco shoes.
| Ah, me! how prond your mother was

of you, and how youn lifted up your
little white hands, and crowed at me!
|0h, poor Annie! ]’iunl‘ Annie!” Here
Miss Mann farily broke down into a
sob, and Grandpa Ellis pulled out his
large silk handkerchief, and wiped

his nose very hard and fast. Marjory

' held. !

| kissed it very fondly, murmuring, 4“0,

[softly tothe lady's room. The door
wWas ujur. and she sat h.\‘ the window,
for it was growing into night, and the
stars were throbbing slowly into the
summer sky. Marjory saw she held
a letter in her hand—yes. it certainly
was her uncle’s letter, and suddenly
the lady's head leaned down, and

| Mann's

| thoroughly -possessed self, and wel-

e | Wie My -

The next June, whon the strawboer.
rles bogan to blush on the hills of
Htanton, Unole Charlos made Lis ad.
vent,

Ho waw & vory fine-dooking man, In
tho prime of his yenrs, with o hmw‘)'
uulnlnulm. Muoh teave!l had made his
comploxion severnl shades darker
than when he left, and a good mul?'

ray halrs wore straying among his
ﬁm'wn locks; but his hmuulnr oyos,
and his warm, genial smilo—=oh, nuth-
ing oould chango these,

‘.{lm‘ ory's prosent proved 1o be n
bonutiful gold logket, enclosing an ox.
oollont lkeness of hor uncle, to which
wan attachod the daintiest gold chain,
Marjory was quite boside hersell with
delight nt this gify,

Oue day the little glel's unolo took
her to ride to tho river, nbout fbuwr
milos from hor house, snd as they
went slowly down the rond ent thro'
the forest, with the still, l'i'uru-untuulu
and maples throwing coolshadows all
about them, Mavjory, looking up sud
donly Iu her uncle's fhoe, naked him
"llitfoyuu over know MissJossle Mann,
unole?"

WO, yos I'" heropliod, smiling upon
her, “Sho usod to visit at our house
a groat deal, and Anne and she wore
ust liko sistors, and for many yoars |
Lnul Jossio us woll an if whe had boon
mine."”

“Did you, uncle ! and did you nev-
or sny or do anythingto make herun.

happy?"

",ll"nku Josslo Mann unhappy !
Why, what do you mean, my doar
child "

And then Mavjory drew up very
close to her uncle, and told him what
sho had seen and heard that night
that she stole np so softly to Jossio's
chamber,

Mr. Platt listened very attentively
to nll his niece said, but he did not.an-
swor 6 word; and after she had finish.
od, he only tapped his boot meditat-
ively with his riding whip.

But asuspicion was dawning in the
gentloman’s mind, He had gone back
to the days of his carly manhood,
and he saw the sweot face, and heard
the ringing laugh of Jessio Mann, just
ns he used to,

Then ho remembeored that nightin
the late spring, when she and his sis-
ter stood with bim under the white
blossoms of thoe apple treo, and ho
told them first of his betrothal to her
whoso fair head was now lying under
the June roses, and he remembered
too, when he turned to his compan-
ions, saying very lightly, because his
faelings weore very deep: “Now, girlu.l
don't you congratulate me?' Jessio |
had suddenly fullen down on the
KTass,

Annie and he were much alarmed
as they raised her, but she said it was
only a slight faintness—it would soon
puss—she was accustomed to it, and
so their fears were allayed.

What if—what if—

“Marjory,” at last the gentleman’s
voice broke the long silence; “dillll'tI
you tell me you were to visit Miss
Mann this summer?”’

“Yes—Grandpasays I may go next
month."”

“And would you like me toaccompa-
ny you?"

She stood up in the carringe, this
impulsive little Marjory, and clapped
her hands,

S0, the next month, the liitle girl,
and her uncle, went to visit Miss
home. She lived with her
aged parents in a pleasant little whnte
cottage, just in the suburbs of the |

city; and there was a deep yard in/think " he added.

frout, dark with spruce, cedars and]
larches. Miss Mann wasat first guite
overcomo at the sight of’ Marjory, or
her uncle; the little girl could not tell
which, for she grow very pale, and
grasped the door handle, as though
sho would have fallen; but a moment
afterward she was her own sweel,

comed them very warmly.

The week Marjory passed here was |
a very happy oune; uml U'nele Charlie |
seemod to enjoy it vastly, too, They
all went riding, and sailing, and waik-
ing, and he and Miss Mann constant-
ly of times before Marjory could re-|
member, but ghe wouid never tive of|

Charles! Oh, Charles!” and then, the
little girl hoard distinetly two or three
sobs,

She stole noisclessly away.

“1 wonder,” mused Marjory, “if Un.
cle Charlie everdid any l[llin:'.{ to muke
dear Miss Mann unhappy. Well, he
will be here next summer, and 1'l
tell him about it then,”

Marjory said nothing to any one
else about this, and a few days after-
wards Miss Mann icfl, ‘

The house seemed very lonesome
without her, even to Grandpa and De-
borah, but Marjory felt her departure
far more keenly than any one else.—
But she was partially consoled by a

yromise whic&
{n-fnru she left, that Marjory should
visit her next summer.

 Miss Mann obtained |

listening.

The night before they were toleave, |
the little girl went into the parlor, |
and being very tired, with a long
walk she had taken that day, threw
herselt down on the sofa ultfilh‘n]l]u'd
to sleep.

At last she was aroused by
entering the room, and hall a8 in a
dream, she heard her Uncle Charlie
say:

“And to think, Jessie, that | should |
never have known, never havedream-
ed of this life-long devotion to me, if
Marjory had not told what she heard |
and saw that night. I owe my little
nicee all the brightness of the future, |
to which I am looking forward.”

And then, softly through the si-
lence, beat the low, tremulous tones

Vi lin't‘h

é,"i'mpamba;

Wit yeddzmiles. W ‘1‘ b Cabae et wad i

Lwith mueh luterest to the apnoinee

[ ferred the bill presented to the City

e - gl .‘h'
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DAY. AUGUST 91, 1857,

mont of Miss Mann's engagomont -
vhowever, do you know, Del, 1 don't
diallke ofd matda an muoh an T did bo.
fore I knew hor."

“Whoen you ean got hold of a good
one, thoy wee fust rate, | must siy,”
wor Doborah's ormeular vemark; for
sho partlolputed somewhat in Munjo.
ry's furmer dislike of the clase, |

“And W think 'm golng to the
wodding,” and the little givl's  bright
hoad fluttored about the kitehen, 1
shall hinve o new white dreoss, and the
most howatiful pale of galters; and af
terwards I'm golng to pay them wlong,
long visit," '

“My goodnosal" oxelaimed Dobornh
we sho sprinkled some sugar over »
lnrgo bowl of blaek-hoart chevrios nhe
Wits proparing fae suppor, _ _

“You, ' and here Marjory's voloe
deopped Into u low, eonfidentinl tono,
and shoe drow close o Deborah's side,
“and whon I grow up Iintend to live
with Uncle Charles, and Aunt Jossle,
wll my 1, and bo myself an OLp
Mamn 1"

" -t -
WALKER'S LIQUOR BILL.

The City Counell of Leavenworth
havo refused to pay the Governor's
liquor bill,  The fMkets of the case are

stated in the followlng report of the
Committee to whom the bill was sub-

mitted
Limaveswontn Ciey, K, I,
July 28th, 1807, z

The Committes to whom wia re.
Council, agninst the City of Leaven.
worth, for the entertainment of Goy,
Walker and suite, ask leave to make
the following report:

Wo find, on  examination, that, on
the arrival of hix Excellency, Robert
J, Walker, in onr oity on the 26th of
May last, that the City Couneil passed
a resolution, tendering the hospitality
of' the city to the new Governor, be-
lioving that the then IIL'HIIF Counell
contemplated giving his  Excellency
an entertainment suitable to the oe- |
easion, and creditable to our young
city.

At two o'clock of the same day, he
waus requested to address the citizens,
who had gathered in large numbers
in front of the Planters’ House. He
rofused to address thom; but in lien
thereof, had bottles of brandy and
vhum]mgllu, to the value of two hun-
dred and ten dollars (210,) distribu.
ted among the crowd that were pres.
ont, and this bill is now 'prum-nlwl by
the proprietors of said Planters' Ho- |
tel, for payment.

We are first opposed to the allow.
ance of this bill, Ywmuluv it was not
contemplated by the City Council,
that the hospitality of this city, so
so generously tendered his Excollen-
cy, should be so abused.

And in the second place, that it
would establish a dangerous and per-
nicious precedent.

And in the third place, we will not
rive our influgnce, nor open the City
"‘l“rvamn'y for the encouragement of
intemperance—the mothe of crime,

We therefore recommend that the
bill be laid on the table. All of
which is respectfully submitted.

[Signed] S. N. LiaTTa,
Hexey Foor,
N. M., Sarrine,
g A P —
A CAROLINIAN'S COMPARISON.

“What is Gov. Walker a-geing’ to
do?" asked a Carolinian of a Free
State man, “I'll tell you what 1
“I think he's just
like 1 was once when 1 was a boy
"'way down in Alabama, Father had
been sheering his sheep and ho broke
the shears. There was no chance to |
mend them or get another pair,
s0 he sent me off, hot foot, to a neigh-
bors to borrow his'n.  Woell, I started
mighty pert and determined, but
when I got there I foll in with the
boys and got to playing, and forgot
all about the shoep-shears. Well, the
boy's father suspected 1 had been
sent after something, and he came to
me and said

“Weli, Bub, didn’t yer fsther send
yearter sunthin? L

Well, 1 got up and sot to thinkin,’
but never thonght o' sheep shears
once; an says [, “[ kem arter sunthin,’
but ['ll be shot ef 1 haint forgot ‘what
it was, ‘an’ fathar 'ill lam me, oo,
when I go back.” Its just so wiilh
Gov., Walker, stranger. He's forgotl
what he come for

Cavaur iy His Owx Trav.—F, P.
Blair hag been greatly censured by
the St. Lowis Hepublivan, for having
got up what it ealls an “Emancipa-
tion Map” of that state, for publica-
tion in the New York Independent. To
expose its enormity The Republican
itself published it, and sent it out in
thousands, to operate against Rollins,
the Emancipation candidate for Gov-
ernor. The Intelligencer says, these

maps, thus issued, have been found
in the hands of slaves in Cowper
'County, and that the masters are now
taking steps to find out the persons
through whom the Republican eirca-
Inted the maps, with the purpose of
having them indicted. The dispatch
eaves no room to.doubt that the Re-
wublican will be prosecated. It will
e a good joke if this should be done.
The newly betrothed pair felt ten- | It “'f""'l‘l]“"“"'lf ']]“" 1""‘i"“l“""’r)' Re-
derly toward the little girl. l:'m-luIf'l"H'_'”" g _‘ \;;"1.1'.’ le;eaﬂv:ipll}f'
Charles placed her between himself|the part of an ‘Abolition Incendiary
and Miss Mann on the sofi, and then | '™ # Slave State!
he said to her:

of Jesse Mann:

“And I-—oh, Charlie, what do Z not
owe her! God at last has sent me at
last the dream of my youth.”

“And God helping me, my Jessic,
it shall bo fair and pleasant as the
dream was then—why! what in the
world!—what's here?”

‘It's only 1. said Marjory,
up, and rubbing her eyes.

sitting | }

sa@~ Most people freely give though
: { g — and labor to everything except that
have me bring yon another aunt’ whicl: is most personaland most uni-
It was so dark they could see eurh‘ versal ‘of ‘all-<charscter and' Wi i

..tlw.r.a taréos‘;l Iulnl,h!l\lur.l:iry Iwns. blj'rl-.m They seem to imagin they must ever
means, 4 dnl chiid. She leaned for- “Be huq.}. i 1"!.‘.”;‘ rt:t‘nii‘ing and giv-

ward to Miss Maun. 5

“1 know what he means,”’ she whis- For life is too xood o be wasted -in Jiv-
pered, “Oh, Iam glad, so very, very ing.”
glad "

“Marjory, how would you like to

— O W—
g&- The thunder of great words
“So she won't be an old maid any |does vot always betoken a gteat
more,” was the conclusion of Marjo- | thought, for many & grand salute is

ry's story to Devorah, who listened ) fired with a blank cartriage,

-

Fnrly ludinng ‘Trlals,

BEMINISCKNCES NY HON, 0, W BMTTH,
KEROTTONRERING,

I havoskotohed the most important
trials that were had during my two
onrs wn olroult prosecating attorney
which ended with the spring term o
1826, whon I booame o eandidate for
Congross, und reslgnod,  Amos I:qnu
Wi appointed my AuecoRsor, I'he
mont of tho sketolies that wili yot be
givon nro of nflepy ocourronoes,

My compotitor for Qongress in 1586,
John Test, wus one of the it men
In the State, hind been on the bench,
wos o flne lawydr, a good spoaker,
and had ropresented the district three
full torms, The contest on 1y part,
lookod wt flvst almost hopoloss,  The
stump spoenking was just coming into
fashion,  "The peoaplo metour appoint.
ments by thousands,  The judge had
his high charnoter to nid him, and |
brought to any ald a strong velee,
ronching to the vory extremes of the
Inrgont crowds, ‘I‘ﬂu jmhﬂ“ wont for
the gradustion of the public lands
and 1 wont for home gilts 1o melua]
wottlors, My position waa the most
necoptable to t‘w masses. We mel in
Allenville, Switkerland county, on
eno poeasion,  The whole county waa
thero. T'he judge was wpeaking, and
for the tiest timo Introduced the now
subject of rallronds,  Ho avowed
himsoll in favor of them, and said he
had voted for the Duffalo snd Now
Orleans rond, and then rising to the
top of hin volee, “1 tell you, follow
cltigens, that in England they ran the
cars thirty miles an hour, and they
will yot be run ata higher spoed in
Amerien.” Thix was enongh., The
crowd sot up a loud laugh st the ex.
penso of the judge. An old fellow
who was standing by me bawled ont,

“Are you cragy, or do you think
we are all fuols? A man could notlive
a minuto at that speed.” The day
was mine, "The judgo had ruined his
prospects by telling such an improb-
uble story on that day. On another
ocension the judyge wus rll'mnklng in
favor of the tarit!, in the highest of
torms:  Tho people knew but little
about it, but what they knew was
decidedly against it. Fow knew the
meaning of the word, und foewer what
it was like. One old fellow said he
had never seen one, but bho believed
it “was hard on sheep.”

PERILS OF A CONGRESSIONAL CAMPAIUN,

There was fun in those days. We
had no partices then, and there was
some life in a contest, very different

b 2o

,AND THE BEST INTERBSTS OR SOCIBTY

and blanket in
into the . W
o odges were about

ok the

rront
over

snddle:
end, and
my welght
lno%fbm‘thb; “mih. I
0, An ng the ou
anded uﬁiy on the other
The Indian swam the horee

held up two fingers, lrl(hlll
uullum he » baok, and

share,

we

and

the
two 1
mounted my pony and ltﬂk&' the
path went off at half speed, It was
after twilight whon I came to & large
loko, direotly in my way, Fearing
to go In, T turned and rode
out into the woods, to the top of an
old besoh troe that had been blown
ilom‘i nl:::lo Jlmo bofore. thombfu?:i'
ng, 1 v 10 y o
the tree, took o‘ the saddle and blan-
kot, and lald down, without anything
to ont and very tired, In & fow mo.
ments 1 hoard the howling of wolves
in every direction, sometimes close
to me, 'Lhe last thing I heard, aal
foll ualoop, wan an_old wolf, Mlal.
somo twonty foet from me. [ slept
soundly throngh the nlght and when
I waked the sun was shining full in
my fheo. At dinner I was at the ho-
tol table, at Fort Wayne, with an ox-
vollont appetite, lmrln&uun nothing
from oarly breakfast the d.i-om
I made o » that day from the
porch of the hotel, and returned di-
roctly home, The election came on,
and I rocelved just ten votes from the
county of Allen, to roward me for my
perilous trip, while my majority in
the distriet, was about fliteen hun.
dred,

A CHALLENOR,

Thoe day after the election as I was
crossing the streot at Conneraville,
whoen 1 heard the sound of horns w
Main streot, and in a few minutes
was surrounded by about fifty men,
on horsoback, with Michael Spencer
ulmon them, 1 llmlv {n A moment
that they were itienl © onts
vlunw w}l'ut lr:w ilu!a):):w that .;h:olp‘;:to of
their township ha ne nst me.
Spencer nld:p—-"I{o?vomln votes do
you think you got in our wn-hix?"
“None, if you had any senge. "
“What do you mean by that? I
mean by that, that when I go to Con-
grows, at loast one half of you will be
in the penitentiary when back,
Nobopdy else can defend such men."”
“You uﬂnll ncoount for that” A day
or two afterwards, Spencer called on
me to defend him, against an indict-
ment in the Fayotte Cireunit Court,
for challenging a man to fight a duel.
By our laws it was a penitentiary of-
fence at thattime, I remarked, “just

from after times, when the t.'mulidulou
had to be engrafted into the party |
stock, and drew all their life and
strength from the party to which |
they belonged. On one occasion in
after years, I was speaking at a bat- |
tallion muster in Ripley county, and
had spoken over two hours. 1 notic-
ed an old man leaning against & treo
in front of me, As l closed he roar
ed out: “Mr, Smith, you have made
one of the best speeches that I ever
heard. T agree with all you have |
said. Will you answer me one ques-
tion pefore you leave the stand?’—
“Most certainly.”  “Will yon vote |
for- General Jackson?” “No sir, 1
shall vote for Henry Clay.” “Then |
you can't got my vote.” The ques-
tion was between Jackson and Clay, |
and not between myself and eompet- |
itor, as 1o who should go to Congress, |
with the old man then, The contest |
grew warm, and grew more and more |
doubtful. My stock was rising, and |
with it my spirits, My district cov- |
ered one third of the State. I had
not, us yet, visited the county of Al
len, some hundred miles north from
Randolph, There were no roads,
nothing but Indian paths to travel at |
that day, through the wilderness. In |
the early part of May, I turned the |
head of my pony north toward Fort|
Wayne, The streams were high and |
paths under watér in places. | rode
in that  campaign, a small, brown,
Indian pony, n good swimmer, a fine
pacer, and a fine traveller, The first |
day after I left the settlements at the
Mississinewa, | reached the Indian |
station, at Francis Godfroy's, The
chief was from home, but one of his
wives came out atian opening in the
sicketing, and pointed towards Fort
\\'u'.'m-: the chief was there. She
could not speak & word of English.
I pointed to the stable, then to my
sony, then to my mouth, thenlaid my
wnd on my hand, and commenced
snoring. She seizod the reins of my
bridle; 1 dismounted and passed into
the house. My faithful pony was fed.
Night eame on; at Icngl'n Supper was
announeed, by motions; eorn bread,
venison, and sassafras tea, s bear skin
on the floor for a bed, and sound rest
followed. Breakfast of the same over
and I was about to start away alone,
when there came up an Indian who
could speak a little broken English,
I agreed with him for a guide fortwo
dollurs, for a day, to get me over the
Salmonisand the Wabash rivers.—
We were soon on our horses and off
went my guide at full speed on his
pony, and was soon out of sight. I
overtook him, however, at the Salmo-
nia. In we went, he leading. The
ponies swam beautifully, and away
weo started for the Wabash, The
path wound around the ridges until
the viver came full in sight, It was
high, clear over the bank, and the
ourrent very rapid. The sun was
three hours high, the day warm and
not unplesnsant. [ bad neglected to
provide any food, or even a kuife for
defence. The moment we reached
the river the Indian jumped down,
[)l'(‘-lull some bark from ahickory sap-
ing, and spancelled the fore legs of
our ponies. I sat down on the bank.
The Indian was out of sight in 2 mo-
went, in the woods, nnd!i saw noth-
ing of him for an hour, when he ro-
turned with the bark of a hickory
wree, about twelve foet long and three
feet in diameter, A fire was soon
wade .The bark was metamorphosed
into a round bottomed Indian cance.

Iecr was acquitted upon an “if."”

| BAVA:

as I told you.," The trial came on at
the next term of the Court, and Bp;l;;
challenge was, “If you will get you
a second, and meet me to.morrow
morning, with pistols, I will meet you
with my secoug and pistols.” Judge
Eggleston charged that it was not a
challenge, buta mere conditional prop-
osition, that required an acceptance
to give it the churacter at law of a
challenge.

In my next I may sketch the trip
of General Noble and myself, seven-
teen days on horseback, to Washing-
ton City, in the fall of 1827, and take
some notice of the House, and of a
few ovcurrences that took place du-
ring the session.

~ ~ oo

s~ The latest sell of the day orig-
inated in the fertile brain of a Balti-
more clothes-dealer. He placed in
the pocket of & ready.-made coat an
old portmonnaie, and quietly awaits
the advent of a fitting customer,—
Presently enters an individual whe
wishes 10 be summer-coated. After
essaying several coats, the dealer

“Here is a coat made for a gentle-
man; he wore it one day and sent it
back, it was too gmall for him, try it
on. Ah! it fits first rate, like as if it
was made for you. It is well made;
buttons sewed on strong; with strong
pockets,"

The customer put his hands into
the pockets to try them, when his fin-
gers come in contact with the pooket-
book. His imagination is killed with
the idea of appropriating the suppos-
ed treasure.

“How much did you say the coat
was?"' he eagerly asks.

The deuﬁsr names a good round
sum. '

“Suits me~—1I'l] takeit,” is the quick
reply.

The money is paid, and the self-
duped customer walks off hurriedl
with his sapposed prize--not ntopping
to hear the suppressed chuckle of the
dealer as he looks after him out of
the corner of his eye.

—t -

pa. The followiniplsn is stated to
have been pursued by some officials
atthe late Worcester session to hasten
the decision of a refractory jury, who
were locked up to consider their ver-
diet. It was past dinner time, and
the court officials had no relish to
the night in waiting upon the twelve
conscientious men. large dish of
beefsteaks, fresh with onions, givin
off & body 6f aroma sufficient to ‘ﬁ
the largest hall in England, was
Srougl:_t uilnto nt.]l:: - close to the

oor of the u urymen's
on, The bl.iliipywho wished p::-.
“stad-outs” at Jericho, opened the
door; the cover was taken off the dish;
the aroma of the steak and onions
floated in; it invaded and od
every square inch of the hole,
and the jury’s nasals were violen
affected. Mere mortal Englishmen
couldn’t long resist such a remember-
ance of dinner. A second opening of
the door and advancement of the
enabled the jury to find a verdiet.

per 1f & man must bate at all, we

like a cordial hater. That hating &
little is & deal like blowing up a
powder mill a lii.g:_.

. Many young ladies make fools
of themselves by the looki

Y | ask

Tho sun was about a hour high—
Th: :mmn wis Inuntd; my E‘ll,

. -

- -rv.

'hm': man u‘?.‘ﬁ'l

ter of agreement

couple oho:ldm

A% man ana w ispons)

forms of the nurlqom:!n The

old G?‘:;r:.ar m m&mu to call
u aD o matter over

m him, and endeavor W convinee

him of the | of living with

Sarah as he did.  But neither John

nor Sarah would give up the argu.
t

:ﬁ wl&: matter of MM ow

om-- wore v
as they wo’;o-—of:lgt “I:P &a could
n mere matter of form be?  Suppose

t ould th H
e Sy ot Souta S e e

" Yo o (]
they professed? The governor'slogie
Whs

powerless.

Ho was in the nelghborbood of John
one day, snd meeting with him, ac-
cepted an invirtation to dine with him,
The conversation as usual, turned up-
on the old subject.
m:NoT. John,' sa

ralo use,
marry B:!hr Have
her to be your w

“Yon, certainly,”

my conscience will

htho ernor,

not

zu m”t:kon
'eife?”

replied John, “but

not Lt me W

nuré?» her, in the form of the world's
"H

“Yory well. But you love her."
i“ “-"

“And cherish her, as bone of [your
bone, and flesh of your flesh?"

“Yos oertainly I do."

“And , Sarab, lovehim and obe
him, mr:qnm him, and
him.!l

“Y“'"

“Then,"” cried the Governor, rising,
“in the name of the laws of God and
the Commonwealth of Conneticut 1
unce you to be husband and

prono
.'ih'!l
ings and of John and
Sarah were of no avail—the knot was
tsi:l by the highest authority in the
te.

M- A country woman was carrying
on & very sim L one
of her neighbors in one of the small-
est courts in Germany. The sttorney
of the opponent her with so
much of chi and legal sabtili-
ties that she lost all patience, and in-
terrupted him thus:

: 't;an y lE.«ml, the case is simply this:
e of my opponent, the carpet
nukol:'? n wpot{ with figures which
were to be as handsome as my Lord,
the Judge; and he wants now 1o make
me take one with horrible carrica.
tures, uglier even than his attorney.
Was I not right in breaking off the
tho in?
The court laughed at the compari.
son, the attorney was stupefied, and
the woman won the case.

8@rAlady in San Francisco was
unduvorin%t«o convey to the inguir-
i&g mind of her little child an idea of

eaven, and the necessity of being »
good boy in order to gain admission
there hereafter. She pictured to his
imagination the happiness of the
blest, and, as an additional induce-
ment for him to lead a ocorrect life,
said that he would be ‘like the angels,
who have in their hands.'—
‘Mamma,’ responded the urchin, ga-
zing wistfully into his mother's eyes,
‘mamma, if it makes no difference to
God, I'd rather have & jm-hnr%:—
The astonished parent rang the bell,
and the nurse removed the polite lit-
tle stripling to his crib.
o

»&~A wagoner, says an old Athens,

(Ga. e,i}rnper, who was passing through

that place some time since, on being
where he was from, gave the
following answer: “I am from Cow-
horn , Ox.feed Ford, of Yearii
Branch, which runs through the Calf
Meadow, and em into the Heifer
Prong of Deer near Bullsbor-
ough, in Coweta County. My name
is Stockton—was born on Elk River,
brought up in Cattlebury, Kentucky,
and can yoke and a steer, tame
a bull, or chase & buffalo, equal to a
rie hunter, and skin sny man op-

PA%8 | nosed to Jackson.”

and many young men by the |
glass, !




